


BOUGHT WITH THE INCOME 
FROM THE 

SAGE ENDOWMENT FUND 

THE GIFT OF 

M^nvQ W. Sage 

1891 

/i\.a^i.^y^ \.s.tidi2 



593' 



PR 1261.G3"ll99a'*"'""-"'"^^ 
° MlS™i«,';il?..!^^ P'""^' «" Wakefield. 




3 1924 013 324 359 




Cornell University 
Library 



The original of this book is in 
the Cornell University Library. 

There are no known copyright restrictions in 
the United States on the use of the text. 



http://www.archive.org/details/cu31924013324359 



^he XTubot facstmile XEejrts 



®B0r0e a (Bxzmt 

1599 



Date of earliest known edition 1599 

(B.M., C. 34, b. 21.) 
Reproduced in Facsimile 1913 



Under the Supervision and Editorship of 
JOHN S. FARMER 






1599 



Issued for Subscribers by the Editor of 

THE TUDOR FACSIMILE TEXTS 

MCMXIII 

S 






1599 

This facsimile of " Qeorge a Qreene " is from the iMuseum copy. 
Other copies "Were in the Huth {since disposed) the Dyce {imperfect) and 
Chatsworth collections. The title-page of the last mentioned — it is herein 
given in facsimile — has MS. notes upon it, apparently in a contemporary 
hand, but "which haipe been clipped by the binder : — 

"Written by a minifter, who ac[ted] 

th piners pt in it himfelf. Tefte W. Shakefpea [re] . 
"Ed. luby faith that ys play was made by Ro. Gree [ne] ." 

The Devonshire copy apparently passed into the Chatsworth library 
at the 'Rhodes sale. 

Robert Green is generally credited with the authorship of this play : 
the pros and cons are discussed in most of the " Complete Works " of this 
poet and dramatist. 

The reproduction from the original is reported as " ^ery satisfactorily 
done." 

JOHN S. FARMER. 




PLEASANT 

CONCEYTED CO- 

OKdicof Geor&e aGrccnc^ the Pinner 



"« • » J 



\Jis it vasfundrytimtsaacdBythfiruantsoftbcri^ 



Monourabx the Earle&f Sujfox^ 




Imprinted at London by Simon Stafford 

fox Curlibcn Burty ; And vc t o br To Id ai hii fho^ 
occic die Kojali Exchange, i j,^^. 



»?s 




PLEASANT 



90 N C E YT ED CO- ,: 

medic of Gcorac a Greene^ the PinncjT -Zl ' 
of P^I^akcjficId: 

' -' . ■'■'' r^ ' ■ ■ ■» 

■<■/"■■, 

I %Ssit yieasfuttdry times uUcdhjthtfirUants of thri^ht 
MonoUrabicthc Earltof Sujf<iXt 




'%>' . ,.f .; 



Imprinted at London by Simon Stagbr^ 

for €urhbcrt Burby : And arc to he fold ai hislhoa 
occrctkeKo/all&tchapge. lSff9*^ — 



M 



--■^l^'XtMU-kifi.. .•- .-.^.,u^^ 



. :^. _i.ii.:i.v-. 



P ■'> ■ J 



. j-^,-^-y "rr.T-^WyWIf ." " 




*'^ 



i^- 



f.* 



oSLpleafant conceyted Comedie of j 

George aGrccttc, the Pinner of Wakefield- '' '^ 



Enter the Eurk of Kendallvoith himthc 
LordBonJUd, Sir Gilbert i^tnejirong; 



andlobn. 



" >.'■■ 






EarleofKeitdatl, 
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Elcomc to Bradfqrcl, raartialJ.gct^IcmcifTi 
L.BotifiIdj8c fir Gilbert ^^rm/irottghptlr^ 
And all my troups,cuc to my.balcft groomc, 
Cburagc and welcome^ for the day is ours r j 
55J Our caufc is good, ic is for the lands auaylc: '^ 
Then let vs fight» and dye for Englands good. \ 

Owffw. Wcwill,myLord. „,Uv >v* 

Kendall, As I am Henrie Momford, KcndaUErfei 1;^^ 
Youliprioiirme with this aficnt of yours, - " ?■^;J?i 




Andte vfan my fword I make proteft, 
r"^-^"^ ■ • A.3. 'l. ' 



- ..^^.-^j 



,»».'.■' 



.iJ-.v*ftA*w. 



or 



1 lic pkalant Uomcdic oj 
-For to rclicuc the poorc, or dye my (elk : 
Aitd know,my Lords,that Iames,ihcKmg of Scots, 
Warrcs hard vpon the borders of this land t 
Here is his Poft : fay, lohn Taylour, 
V/hat newcs with King lames ? 
John Wane, my Lord ; rcll, and good nc vvcs I trow : 
For king lame vo wcs to meete you the i 6, of this month, 
God willing, marie doth he fir, . 

Xe//c?<jZ''.My fricnds,you Ice what wc hauc to wintic, 
Wcl Uohn, commend me to king lames, 
[And tell him I will meete him the ^6, of this month, 
And all the reft ; and fofarcwcH. Exit John, 

SottfildyyAxf ftandft thou as a man in dumps ? 
JCouragc: forif I winnc,llemakethccDuke; 
^ Henry Momford will be King my felfe. 
And I will make thee Duke of Lancafter, 
And Gilbert Armcftrong Lord of Doncaftcr. 
Eonfild, Nothing^my L ord,makes me amazdc at al I, 
But that our fouldicrs findes our viiiuals fcant ; 
;We itiuft make hauocke of thofe countrey Swayncj ; 
Forib will the reft tremble and be afraid, 
A nd humbly fend prouifion to your campe. 
QiW. Nty Lord Bonfiligiucs good aduice, ^ 

They make a fcomc and fJaiid vpon the King : 
So what is brought, is fcnt from them perforce . 
Askc Mannaingeilc 
Kcnd. what fayeft thou, Mannering? 
/^an. when asifhcw'dyour high commifsion. 






i 
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"•■ ^Piaiiefof Wakcfielcl. ^ 

Tkyma(3c#U«rilwcrc, ^ 

Oncly to fend prouifion for your horfcs. ^ 

iCe«c/. Well, hyc tbce to Wakefield, bid the Towne 
Tofendmcallprouifionthatlwanr. * 

LeaftI, like martiall Tahibcrbinc, lay waftc . ; 

s Their bordering Countries, 
I And I cauing none aiiue that contradicts my Commifsioi?, 

Man. Lcttnc alone, my i-ord, lie make them 
fe. Vaylcthcirp]ume«:forwhat(otrehcbe, 
I The proudeft Knight, luftice, or other, that gaynlayeth 
f Your word, lie clap him fjft, to make the reft to fcare. 
Kend. DocfoNick: hyc thee thither prefcntly. 
And let vs hcarc of thee againc tomorrovve, 
Man. Will you not rcmooue, my Lord? j 

Kcnd. No ; I will lye at Bradford all this night. 
And all the next; come, Bonficld, let vs goc, ^ ' 

And iiflen out fome bonny laflcs iiere. Exeunt ontncs* 

Enter thelvflice, a Tbwncfnan, George a Greene ^and 
Sir JSficbolas Manncrinqmth hisCommifsion. 

luflice, M.Manncringjftandafide, whileftwcconferre 
' Whatisbeft todoe. ' ^ 

To wncfmen of Wakefield, the Earic of KcndaU 
Here hath fcnr for viduals. 
And in ayding liini, we fhewcour fclucs 
No Icflc than traytours to the Kfn<y ; 

Therefore let me hearc,Towncrmcn, ^. 

y/hatisyourconfcnrs. \ ^ 

.-*:■) <-^3» ' -' To-opttef, ' 

■ • mj 
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The pleafant G)mcdieof 

Towncf, Eucnasyouplcafewearcallconrcnr. 
luPice. ThcnM.Manneringwearerclblud. 
I^'Iart. As howc ? 
Iiipitc. M arri e fir,thus. 
Wc will fend tlieEarlc of Kendall no vifiualj, 
Becanfc he is a traycour to the King; 
And in ayding him wc fhcwc our fclues no Icfle. 
Man. Why,mcn of Wakcficld,arc you waxen niadde; 
That prcfcnt danger cannot wlitt your wirs, 
Wifely to make prouifion of your fclues ? 
The Earle is thirtie thoufand men ftrong in power, 
And wh?t townc fo euer him refift, 
He, layes it flat jnd Icucll with the ground : 
Ye filly men, you feckc your owne decay r 
Thercfofrfendmyl ord fuch prouifion as he w ants. 
So he will fparc your towne,andcome no nccrcr 
Wakefield then he is* 

Jujlicc. Mafter Mannering,you haue your anfwerc, 
loumaybegope. 

Plan. We II, Woodroffe, for fo I gcffe is thy nanu* , 
lie make thee curfc thy ouerthwart dcniaJI. 
And all that fit vpon the bench this day. 
Shall rue the hourc they hauc withftood my Lords 
Commifsion. 

lufiice. Doc thy worftVWfr^arc thee nor, 
Inan. See ypothefc fcales ? before you paflc tlie rowne, 
I willhaucallmingsmy Lord dot-li want, 
.Infpiteofyou. , 



,-:tfe 



tlicPinncr of Wakefield. 

For fir, (he may Iiaue many wealthy filters, 

And yet fhc difdaincs them all, to hauc 

Poorc George a Greene vnto her husband. 

Bortfild. On tliar, good Grime, I am talking with thy 

Daughtcrj . 

B ut fhe in qu irkcs and quiddities of louc, J 

Sets me to fchoole, Oie is fo ouerwile. ■< 

But, gentle girle, if thou wilt forfakc J 

The pinner, and be my loue, I will aduauncc thcc high : 1 

To dignifie thofe haircs of amber hie w, -I 

He grace them with a chaplct made ofpearle, ! 

5et with choice rubies, fparkcs, and diamonds, * 

Planted vpon a vcluct hood to hide that head, 

wherein two faphires burnc like Iparkiing fire : H 

This will I doc, fairc Bertris, and farrc more. 

If thou wilt louc the L ord of Donca ftcr. 

Bcttris. Heigh ho, my heart is in a higher place. 

Perhaps on the Earlc, if that be he, 

Sec where he comes, or angrie or in fouc; *; 

For why, his colour looketh difcontcnt. 

KcndalL Come, Nick, folio wc me. 

r • 

BtitcrthcEarlcofKcndidlattdNichoIasMatmmttg, 
Botifild, Howe nowe, my Lord ? what newes ? 
Kendall, Such ncwes, Bonhld, as will make thcc laugli, 
' And fret thy fill, to hearc how Nick was vfdc ; 
Why, the luflices ftand on their termes, 
Nick,asyouknowe,ijhawticinhiswordr. "^ 



The pleafant Comedie of 
I \c hyd the lawc vnto the luflices, 
77itli threatiiing braiies, chat one lookc on another. 
Ready to rtoopc; hiicthacachurlccamcin, 
One George a Greene, tlic pinner of the rownc, 
And with his dagger drawnc layd hands on Nick, 

And by no beggcrs fvvore that we were traytours, 

RcntourCommilsion,andvponabraue, ■**" ^• 

Made Nick to care the fcalcs, or brookethc ftabbe : 

Poorc Manncring afraid, came polling hither ftraighr. 

Bcttris, Oh loucly George, fortune be rtill thy friend. 

And as thy thoughts be high, fo be thy minde. 

In all accords, euen to thy hearts defire, 

Botijild. WhatfayesfaircBettris? 

Grimes, M y Lord , fhe is praying for George a Greene ; 

He [^ the man, and fhe will none but him . 

Bonjild. But Iiim ? why, iooke on me, my girle : 

jrhou knowefl, that ycilernight I courted thee. 

And fworc at my rciurnc to wcdde with thee : 

Then tell me, louc, fhall I haue all thy faire ? 

Bcttris. I care not for Earlc, nor yet for Knighr, 

Nor Baron that is fo bold; ' 

For George a Greene the merrie pinner. 

He hath my heart in hold. '' •'^■' 

BoiijikL BootIefTc,my Lord,aremanyvaincrcplics. . 

Letvshyevsro Wakefield, and fend lier the pinners hea£^ 

ICcttd, Itlliallbcio. Grime, gramcrcie, 

5hutvp thy daughter, bridle her affeds, 

Let me not mific her when I make returns : 

. ' . Thcrcforfl 




■ the Pinner of Wakefield. 
Tlifwforc looke to her, as to thy life, good Grime* 
Grime. I warrant you, my Lord. 

ExGrimtO'Bettris. 
Ken. And Bcttris,lcauc a bafc pinner,for to louc an Earic, 
Faine would I fee this pinner George a Greene, 
Itfhallbethus: 

Nick Mannering fhall leadc on the battel!, 
And we three will goc to Wakefield in fomc diiguifc ; 
But ho wfoeuer. He hauc his head to day. Bx, omncs* 

Bntei' the Kittgof Scots, Lor dMumcs^ 
vpitbfouldicrsandlohnie, 

King^ Why,Iohme; then fhcJEarlc of Kendall is blithe j> 

And hath braue men that troupe aloi^ with him. 

lohnie, IraarieimyljegCjandhathgocdmem 

That come along with him. 

And vowes to meetc you at Scrasblefca, God wiHing. 

King. IfgoodS.Andrcwe lend King lame Icaue, 
; I will be with him at the pointed day, 
I But foft ; whofcprctie boy art thou? 
' Enter lane a Barky sjonne, i 

' ; f<Fcd. 5ir, I am fonne vnto Sir lohn a Barley, 

Eldcfl: aiid all th:^t crcmy mother had, 

Edward my name. 

lame. And whither arc thou going, prctic Ned? 
Ned. To fcelte fome birdes, and kill them, if I can: 
^ Andnowmyfcholemaflcrisalfogonc; 
5ohauc Uibcrtic toply my bpwc ; 



[■■- ■ 
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' ' TheplcanintComcdie of 

For wlicn lie comes, I nirrc not from my boofeff. 
Idincs, Lord tlumes, but markc the vil'agc of tin's cliilJ. ' 
By him I gefle the bcautic of his mother ; ' 

None but La:da could breede Helena. 
Tell me, Ned, wlio is within with thy mother. 
Ned. NotbutherfclfcandhoufhoIdferuantSj/if; 
I f you w ould fpcakc with her, knocke at this gate. 
lames, lohnic, knocke at that gate. 

Enter lane a BarleylfpontbcwaUes, 
lane. O, I am bctraidc : what multitudes be thcfe ? 
lames. Feare not, fairc lane ; for all thcfe men arc miner. 
And all thy friends, if thou be friend to me : 
I am thy loucr lames theKing of 5cottes, 
That oft hauc fucd and wooed with many Ietrcr5, 
Painting my butv/ardpafsions with my pen, -^. 
When as my inward fouledid blecdc for woe : 
Little rc«ard was giuen to my fute, 
But haply thy husbands prefcnce wrought it : 
Therefore, fwcetc lane, I fitted me to timc; 
And hearing that thy husband was from home. 
Am come to crauc what long I haue dcfirdc. 
Ned. Nay, fqfr you, fir, you gecno entrance here. 
That feekc to wrong fir loiin a Barley ib. 
And offer fuch diOionour to my mother. 
lames. Why, what difhonour, Ned? V "- 

A^c/. Though young, yet often haiie I hcardl ^ — 

My father fay. 

No greater wrong than to be nwde ciickold. 

; ' Y/enf 



jt- 



^ —. thePinncr of Wakefield. 

Georqc a Greene. Proud dapper. Iadce,vayIc.bonncttOv . 

The bench, 

That rcprcfcms the perfon of the King; 
Or fir ra, I Ic lay chy head before thy feetc. 
M^tn, why, who art thou? . 

George. Why,IamGcorgcaGrccnp, 
True Liegeman to my King, 
who fcor nes that men of fuch cftcccme as thefc, 
Shou Id Brooke the braues of any trayterous fquirc : 
You of the bench, and you my fcllowc friends. 
Neighbours, we fubic^sall vnto the King, 
Wc arc Enghfh borncj and therefore Edwardsfricnds, 
Voudc vnto him cuen in our mothers wombt. 
Our mindes to God, our hearts vnto our King, 
Our wealth, our homage, and our carcafes, 
Ee all King Edwards ; then firr'a, we hauc 
Noth ing left for tray tours, but our fwordcs, 
whetted to bathe ;hem in your bloods. 
And dye againft you,before we fend you any vifluals. 
; ry/?/ce. Well fpokcn, George a Greene. 
Torr«e/"PrayIet George a Greene fpeake for vs. 
George. Sirra you get no victuals here. 
Not if a hoofe of bcefc would fauc your liucs. 
lyfatt. Fcllowc, I ftandamazdc at thy prefumption: 
Why, what an thou that dajreft g^nfay my Lord, 
Knowing his mighty puif&eand his ihokc ? 

V/hy, my friend, I come not barely ofmy fclfc ^ 
lor fee, I iiauc a. large^Cprntnirsion. . 



.-'^^ 
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TheplcafantCoraedie-of ^ 

George. Letmcfccir,firra, 
Whofe fealc5 be thefc ? 



Man. This is the Earlcof Kcndals fealc At armcA-, 

This Lord CharnclBonficlds, 

And this fir Gilbert Armcihongs. 

George. I tell thee, firra, did good King Edwards fonw 

Scale a commifsion againft the King Jiis father, 

Thus wouQ Itearc it in dcfpicc of him, 

HttearesthcCommtfsion, 
Being traytour to my Soucraigne, 

Man. Wliat? haft thou tornc my Lords Commifsion ? 

Thou (hale rue it, and fo (haliall Wakeliicld. 

George. What, arc you in cholcr? I will giueyoupille* 

Tocoolcyoarilomackc* < 

Sceil thou thcfc Icalcs ? 

Now by my fathers foule, which was a yeoman, 

when he was aliuc, catc them, 

Of cate my daggers poynr, proud fquire, 

Man. Butthoudoeftbuticft,Ihope, 

George, Sure that fhall you fec,bcforewccwana't» 

Man. Well, and tlicrc be nd remcdic, fo George, 

One is gone: I pray thee no more nowc. 

Gtprge. O fir, if one be good, the others cannot hwt, 

SoTir, no we you may goe tell the Ear Ic of Kcndsll, 

Althougl; I hauc rent his large Gommifsion, 

Yet ofcurtcric i haui lent all his iealcis 

Backeagainebyyou. ' "■ 

A:^/;. WcllJir,lvvilldo2yourarfartf. Sj^fi?; ■ 

. ^ .■- ;• Gcorgc» 



r / 

v., 
t"' 
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tl«Pinner of Wakefield. 
Gcar^e. No wclctl^im tell liis Lord, that Kehach • 

Spoke with George a Greene, 
Right pinner of mcrric Wakefield to wne. 
That hath phificke for a foolc, 
Pilles for a traytour that docth wrong his Soucraigne. 
Arc you content with this that I haucdon: ? 
i«/?/ce. I, content, George ; 
For highly haft thou honourd Vyakcficld to wne, 

In cutting of proud Mannering fo fhorr. 
G)mc, thou ilialt be my welcome ghcfl: to day; 
For well thou haft delerud re ward and fiiuour. 

Enter olde Mujgrouc^ andyong Caddie hisfonne. ' 
Ctiddie, Nowc gentle father lift vnto thy fonnc, j 

And for my mothers louc, \ 

That earft was biythc and bonny in thine eye, J 

Graunt one petition that I fhalldemaund, * 

OldeMufqroue. Whatisthar,myCuddie? j 

Cuddie, father; you kno we the ancient cnmiiie of late^ 1 
Bet wccnc the Mufgroues and the wi ly Scottcs, ^ 

Whereof they haueothc. 

Not to leauc one aliue that ftridcs a launce. • ; 

O Father, you are olde, afS3 wayning age viirp th'e graue ; | 
Olde William Mufgrouc, which whiiome wasthoughr, ■ 
The braucft horfcmin in all Weftmcrland, 
Is wcake, and f orft to ftay his armc vpon a ftafl&. 
That car/l could wield a launce : 

^i. Then, 



The pleafant Comcdic of 

riicii, gentle Fatlicr, rcfignc the hold to mc- 

'jiue armcs to youth, and honour vnto age. 

Muf. Auaunt, falle hearted boy, my ioynis doe quake, 

iuen with anguifh of thy verie word^. 

.^ath William Mufgrouc fecne an hundred yercs ? 

riaue I bene fcard and dreaded of the 5cottcs, 

That when they heard my name in any roadc, 

rhey fled away, and pofted thence amaine ? 

And fhall I dye with lliame nowe in mine age ? 

iSio, Cuddie, no, thus rf folue I, 

Here hauc I liu d,and Iierc will Mufgroue dye . 

Examtomttes* 
E- titer LordBoftJildy Sir QiWcrt ,_Ai-meJlron^^ 
Af. Grime, and Bettris bis daughter. 

Bon. Novy,gctlc Grime, God a mercy for our good chere, 

Our fare was royall, and our welcome grcatj 

And fith fo kindly thou hafl: entertained vs, 

Jf wereturnc with happic vi^loric. 

We will dealc as friendly with thee in rccompenee. 

Grime, Your welcome was but dutic, gentle Lord : 

For wherefore haue we giuen vs our wealth, 

p.Lit to make our betters welcome when rhcy come ? ' 

O, this goes hard when traytours muft be flattcr(?d : - 

But life is fwectc, and I cannot withfland iz, 

God (I Iiopc) will rcucngc the quarrcll of my King, 

GS. Whatfaid you, Grime ? - ■ * ' 

Grime. I lay, fir Gilbert, looking on my daughter, 

I curfe the hourc that ere I got the giric ; 

r'^'^'- ' i ' . . - ■ For 



^ |- tHe Pinner of Wakefield. 

;4Wcw I of age, or were mybodic ftrong, 
* ^ V/crchetcnKings, I wouldfhootchimtotlicheairtj 
' That ihould attempt to giuc fir lohnthchornc. 
Mother, letter not come in, 
I will goe lie at lockie MiUcw houfe. 
lames. Stay him. 
lane. I,wclllaid,Ncd[,tIiouhaftgiucnthcKing 

. HisanfWere; ' ;•;_ 

for were the ghoft of Cefar on the earth, br: aT 
Wrapped in the wonted gloric of his honour; * 
He fhould not make me wrong my husband fo ; 
BntgoodKingIamcSrispIcafant,asIgcflc, 
And mcancstotric what humour I am ill, i'n'. ;. . 
: Elfe would he ncucr hauehroughr an hoftcbfmen, r^ya i^ 
■ Tohaue|Jicmwitnesofhi5Scottifhiui^» i iobrir 

J James. lane, in faith, lane. '-' I'v A 

; lane. Ncucr reply; fori protcil by the highcft . 
' Holy God, ; ::-J, 

. That doometh iuft reuengc for things aitiiftc, . v: Jvw"^ 

Kinglamesofallmcnfhallnorhaucmyloue, ,'^U' - Ml 
L;i James. Then lift come. Saint Andrcwcbc ray boote^ 
' ;■ But Hcrafethycaftle to the verie ground, t'-,\ - 

..Vnlcfle thou open the gate, and let life in. ' *■^" - 

I* laijc. Ifcarcthecnof^Kinglaniie^ddethyworft: ' ' 
r: This caftlc is too ftrong for thee to fcalc ; 
\^ Bcridesjtomorrowevi'illfirlohncomehome, ^ 

^^nes. Well, lane, lince thou difdairift King lames h\^ 
Mc drawc thee on with{Karpeanddeepc extremes ; 



5 



TlieplcafantComedie of 
For by my fathers foulc, this brat of thine ,' 
ShalLperifh here before thine eyes, 
Vnlcne thou open the gate, and let me in. 
Jane, O dcepe cxcrcmes ; my heart begins to breake ; 
My little Ned lookcs pale for fcare. 

Chearethcc,myboy, I will doe much for thee, 

I^ed. Butnotfomuch,astodi{honourme. 

Jane, And if th'ou dyeft, I cannot hue, fwcctc Ned. 

Isfcd. Then dye with honour, mother, dying chaftp. 

lane. I am armed ; - , 

My husbands loue, his honour, and his fame, 

loynesviiloricbyvcrtue. . T 

No we, King lames, if mothers teares cannot alay thine ire, 

Then butcher himj for I will neucr yecld ; 

The fonne fhall dye, before I wrong the father, 

Zi/wei-. why then he dyes. 

f^llarumxeithin: EntefaMefJhnjier, ; 

Mejjen^er, M y Lord, Mufgrouc is at hand. 
Jd/«ei'.'who,Mufgrouc? The deiiill he is. Come, 
Myhorfc. ' ■ Exeunt omncs, 

EnteroldeMufgrquemth King lames prifotier,, 
Miif, No we, King lames, thou arcmyprifoner. 
J<j«cs. Nor thine, but fortunes prifi^ncr. 

Enter Cuddie. 
Cuddie. Father,thcfieIdisours;thcircolour«we 
Hancfcyzed:. • ' yx^Mtf^^^-'dX^-' -• ' 

Ana Humes is flayns: inewdumhandtohand; ^" _^^ 




the Pinner oT Wakefield, 
yv/i/yr GocI and 5ainc George. 
Cuddie. Ofothcr,Iamforcathirft. 
Jane, Come in, young Cuddie, come and drinkc thy fill-i 
Bring m King lame with you as a ghcft ; . ^ i 
For all this broile was caufc he could not tnxer. 

Exeunt omncs. 
Enter Oeorge a Greene alone, 
George, The fwectc content ofmen that liue in loue, 
Brccdes fretting humours in a reftlcfle minde. 
And fanfic being chcckt by fortunes fpite, 
Gro vyes too i'lipaticnt in her fwectc dcfires ; 
Sweetc to thofe men whome louc leades on to bliflcj 
But fawre to me, whofe happe is ftill amiHc. 

Enter the C/ovone, 
lenhn, Marie amen , fir. 

George. Sir, what doe you crye. Amen at ? . 

lenhn. Why, did not you talke of loue? J 

©eor§re» Howe doc you know c that? J 

Jenhn. Well, though I fay it that fhould not fay ft. 
There arc fewc fellowcs in our parifh, 
5o netlcd with loue, as I haue bcjic of htdi 
Geor, Sirra, I thought no Jefle, when the other morning. 
You rofe fo carely to goe to your wenches. 
Sir, I had thought you had gone about my honeft bufincs. 
Jenkin. Trow you hauc hit it; formaftcr,bcitki20wnc 
To you, ' 

There is fome good willbctwixt Madge the Soufcwifc, . , 

C' J, Marie i 



A he plealaut tomcdic ox 

Marie file hath another louer. • ,' " 

George. Canft thou Brooke any riuaU in thy loucj _ 

Icn. A rider? no,he is a fb w-gelder, and goes afootc. 

But Madge pointed to mecte me in your vvheatc clofc. 

Gcorg. Well > did (he meete you there? 

Icn. Neuer make quci^ion of that: 

And firft I fa I utcd her with a greenc go wne. 

And after fcl I as hard a wooing, , > 

As if the Prieft had bin at our backs,to hauc married vs^ {" 

Geor^. what, did fhe grant? 

Jen, Did llicgraunt?Neucr make queflion of that: 

And fhe gaue me a (hirtcoler, 

Wrought ouer with no counterfct fluffe. 

Geor^. WhatjWasit^oid? 

Jen. Nay, twas better than gold. 

Georg. what was it? 

Jen. Right Couentric blew, 

who had no fooncr come there, but wot you who- 

came by, - 

Gcorg". No,who? . ^' 

Jen. Climthefow-gcldeCi 

Georg. Canicheby? 

Jen. He fpidc Madge and I (it together, 

He leapt from his horfe,laid his hand on his dagger, and 

Began to fwcarc. ''■^- 

Now I feeing he had a dagger, '-^X'^,", 

And I nothing but this twig in my hart^ ^jf no! iioryv^ t 

I gauc him fairc words and^id nothing, ; ''^^tr' 





. 1 -• 

tlicPiiiner of Wakefield. _ t^ | 

Hf comes tonic and takes mcbythcbo/bme, 
Youhoor/cnflauCjiaidhcjholdlmyhor/e, | 

And looke he take no coldc in his fcctc. 
I^o marie (hail he fir, quotli T, 
lie lay my cloake vndcmcath him r 
1 tooke my cloakc, fpread ic all along, 
And his horfe on the midft of ic. 
Georg. Thou do wnc, didil thou fee his horrc vpon 
Thy cloake? ' I 

Icn. I,butmarkchowircrucdhim: ^i 

Madge and he was no /boner gone do wnc into the ditch, ■ 
But I plucked out my knife, '| 

Cut foure hoalcs in my cloake, and made his hor/c ftan<f' j 
On the bare ground. '- ' ' - 7'^^^.^ 

Gcor. Twas well donc.now fir,go and furuay my fietSsz 
l£ you foidc any cattcl 1 in the come, to pound with them, y 
/e»c And if I finde any in the pound, •€ 

1 ihall turnc them out. Exit Icnkn* 51 

Mfiter the Eark of Kendal^ LordBonfteldJir GilBcff^ "^ 
ttUdifgu^dyVPitbatraincofmcn, - ■' ':^'\ 

Kcnd, Now wc hauc put the horfcs in the come, ' j 

Lcc.V5 ftaiid in Ibme corner for to heare, 
V/hat braping tearmes the pinner will breathe. 
When he /pics owr hor/cs in the corne. 

Enter lacke hhrpingof his hornc. 
Mtt^ Qmafter where arc you? wc hauc a pri(c. 
^eor^. Aff ifc what is it? 






The plcafant Loracdie of 

latkin. Three goodly horfcs in our whcatc cIofe» nro -, - ? t 
George. Three horfes in our wheat clofc? whofc fee thefi 
IctikiiK Marie thats a riddle tome: but they are there; 
Veluet horfes, aiid [ ncucr fa we fuch horfcs before. As my 
dutic was, I put off myjgapf c, and faid as followeth : 
My maffcers, what doe you make in our clofe ? 
One of them hearing me aske what he made there, heI4vp 
hiiiiead and neighed, and after his maner laught as heartily 
as if 3 n lare had bene tyed to his girdle. My mafters, faid I,' 
it is no laughing matter for if my mailer take you here, you 
goe, as round as a top, to the pound. Another vntoward 
jade hearing me threaten him to the pound, and to tell you 
of them, caft vp both his hecles, and let fuch a monftrous 
great fartj that was as much as in his language to fay, A fart 
for the pound, and a fart for George a Greene. Nowc I 
hearing this, put on my cap, bicwc my home, called them 
alliades,andcamctotcflyou. ^ 

George. Nowc fir, goe and driue mc thofe three horfes 
Tothepomjd. 

letikift, Doeyouhearc? Iwercbcfttakcaconflabic 
With me. 
Gedr^-e. why fo? 

why, they being gentlcmens horfes, may fland on thca' 
Reputation,,aiad will not obey mc. 
George. Goe doe 05 [bid you, fir. 
Icttkitt. Weil, I may goe. 
1 . The Eark of Kendall^ the LordBonfild^^ 

' firOdbGrt^rmJlrongmcctethei^- 

Kcftd. 



k 



the Pinner of Wakefield. '' 5 

Kcttd. WbUhcr away, fir? lA ] 

Icnkin, Whichcraway? lamgoingtoputthehorfcs \ 
In the pound. 

Kcnd, Sirra, thofc three horfcs belong to vs, and we put 
Them in, and they muft tarrie there, and eatc their hit I . 
Icnkin. Stay,Iwil]goetcllmymafter. i'lbrv^Tr L A 
Hc3reyou,maftcr? we hauc another priTc: 
Thofc three horfes be in your wheateclofc flill, 
s And here be three geldings morc» .:\'An i-atu .. Us-f i 
George, V>/hatbethefc? " - 

Icnkin. Thefe arc the maflcrs of the horfes. 
Geoj^c. Nowc, gentlemen, I knowe not your <3e^rcf i|t 
But more you cannot b<r,vnlc{fe you be Kings, --^^ 

W hy wrong you Mts of Wakefield With your horfcs ? - 
Iamthejpin^er,andb^rcyoupairc, cl^i ; ?! .vvo^^ 

You (hali make good ihi trcfpalfc they liauc donCjJ^ 
Kcttd, Pcace,f4ucicmatc, prate not tov^ iiizai^T. ^ ;\i not\. 
I cell thee, pinner, we are gentlemen. i ■ A : : 

George. Why fir, fomay Ifir; although Igiuenoaniwfc* 
Kend. Thou ? ho we art thoa a gentleman ? i ^ - ' ^ 
Icnkin, And fiKlh is my maftcri and hcma/gintf'asgbo^ • 
^/?l«*ias^er your gceatgrandfether could giuc/ ' 
Kend. Praycheeletmeliearchowc? 
lenkin. Marie my mafter may gkic for his amies, 
Thcpi<f?«ce"<)fApfiUinagrccnieicr^ii^ / vrr.v •? .trtcsO 

With a rookc on oacjfifti and anhorneon the otfecri 
^utmymaflergiueshis armcsth* wfong wavi 
forhcgiq(*schdfeoi^ihi5Msjitoit.-^ 



The plcafant Comedie of 

And your grandfather, hccmCehc would not lofc his 

Armcs, 

Weares the hornc on his ovvne head. , 

Kend, Well pinner, fith our horfes be in, 

Infjiiteof dice they now fhall f cede tlicirhll, 
' And cate yntill OLir leaTures fcrue to goe. 

George, Now by my fathers foule. 

Were goo4 king Edwards horl'cs in the cornr , 

They fhall amend the fcath or kiflc the pound. 

Much more yours fir, whatfocrc you be. 

Kcttd, why man, thou kno weft not vs, 
I We do belong to Henry MomfordEarle of Kcndaf, 
* Menthatbcforcamonthbcfullcxpirde, 

Will be king Edwards betters in the land. 

Gcora, King Ed wards better, rcbciljthouliert:. 
^nohy.'Gcorgc/irHheshim, 

Bonjild, Villainc, what haft thou done? thou haft ftrokc 
.. AnEarlc. .a:<i.,..^^:;vjv^.-:v. ,v:r::. /;,-.: :.-;.. ■ 

ji Qeor, why wKat cafe'I ? A poo^^ rtum that is true, 
: Is better thcnanEarIe,ifhcbefbllc: *■' 

Triitors rcapt no better fauours at my hands. 

Kcnd. I,(o me thinks,but thou fhalt dcarc aby this blow. 

No w or neuer lay hold on the pinneK* ^>i -' 
-^-iirriMtfteralltheantBush* 

Gcorj^. ^tay,my Lords, \ctvs parlie on thcfcbroiles; 

Nor Hercules againft two,the proucrbc is. 

Nor I againft fo great ,1 multitude. 

Had not your troupci conic marchingas they did, 

I would 
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I would Iiauc ftopt youf paflagc viitp Londolntr 
But now lie flic to fccret polieie, liibamlii/io 
Kend. What docftthoiimurmure, George? 
George. Marie this, my Lord, I mufc, . ; :,. ,, ^^ 
If thou be Hcnric Momford Kcndals Earle^ '^ - ' 
That thou wilt doe poore G, a Greene this wroiig, 
Eucr to march mc with a troupe of men. -? { T - 
Kettd, Why docft thou flrikcmc then? 

^ Gear, Why my Lord,mcafure me but by yonrfeJfc; .\ 

P Had you a man had /cru'd you long. 

And heard your foe mifufe you bchinde your backff. 
And wouldnotdraw his fword in your defence* o 
You would cafhcrc him. -,'-^ 

Much more, king Ed ward fs my king: 

And before He heare himTo wrong'd. 
He die wichin this place, ^ 

Andmaintainegood whatfocucr I hauefaid 
And if I rpeakenorreafon in this cafe, 

Wiiat I hauc faid lie maintaine in this place. 

^Ifi''^^^^^'"^'^^ thouieaue^^^efieldeanai 

1]^^ freely put vp all andpardon thee. 

^^eor§- I my Lord,confidering me one thing 

^utiorrhcpoorerhatisoppreflbywrona. ' 

^' 4» And 



1 he plcalaat comeaic or 

And if King Ed ward will redrcITc the fame, 

I will not ofFer him difparagemcnr. 

But otherwifc; and fo let this fuffife ; 

Thou hcar'd: the reafon why I rile irt armcs. 

Nowe wilt thou leaue Wakefield, and wend with nitf, 

He make thee captainc of a hardic band, 

And when I haue my will, dubbc thee a knight. 

George, Why, my Lord> haue you any hope to winnc ? 

Kemi, Why, there is a propliecic doeth fay, 

TKattiing lames and I fhall meete at London, 

And make the King vaile bonnet to vs both, 

Geo, If this were true,my Lord,this were a migfity reafc«i 

Kcm why, it is a miraculous prophccic, and cannot failc. 

George, Well, my Lord, you naucalmoft turned mc. 

Icnkin, come hither. . . ' 

Ietikin,Sir, '■■'l''^'i'mfM--^- 

Gcori^e, Goe your waies home, fir. ..ofy^t^^^f^r^"}:. 

And driuc me thofe three horfes home vnto my houfe," 

And powre them them do wnc a bufhcll of good oatcs, : 

lenkin. Well, I will. Muft I giuc thcfefcuruie hoHcs ; ' '^ 

Oates? .'Wi'jrir. Exitlcnkiri, • 

Gtov, Willitp1eai<? youco€ommaundyourtraineafi(]te? 

Kcnd, Stand afide. . ^ £xitt/)etraytte» 

George, Nowe lift to Mc I '■*'■/■' ■ ': ^' ' 

Here in a wood not forrc from hence, ' 

There dwels an old man in a caue alone. 

That can foretell what fortunes ihall befall youi y . v .V 
I*'oi he is great!/, skilfoll in mag$ff aitc^ ' f 

1%:/. ' ■.\- -^ "^' > Got 



.„._- tliePiniier of Wakefield. ,^ ' 

Go you tlirec to him early in the mo^jjg, 
Andqucftionhimif hcfaiesgoocl, "*" 
why then my Lord, I am the formoft man. 
We will march vp with your campc to London. 
Ktnd, George, thou honoured me in this; 
But where fhall we findc him out? 
George. My man fhall condu£lyou to the place; 
But good my Lords tell me true what tlic wife man faith, 
Kcnd. That will I, as I am Earic of Kendal. 
Georoe. Why then, to honour G. a Greene the more, 
Vbucnfafc a peccc of bccfc at my poorc houfc. 
You fhall hauc wafer cakes your fill, 
A peccc of bccfc hung vp (incc Martilmas, 
If that like you not, take what you bring for me. 
iCewi. Gramcrcies, George. Exeunt omties. 

JE titer George a Greenes boy J^Jy^ilj^ difguijed 
like a woman to J\f. Grimes. 
T^T^ily. O what is louc? k is fome mightie power, 
E Ifc could it ncucr conquer G. a Greene : 
Here d wcls a churle that kccpes away his louc, 
I know the worft and if I be cfpied, 
Tis but a beating, and if I by this meanes 
Can get fairc Bettris forth her fathers dore. 
It is inough, Venus for me, and all goes alone. 
Be aiding to my wily cnterprife. 

Hcknocksatthedoorc, 

Enter Grime, 

Gri, How nowjwho knocks rliere? what would you haue? 

> D. I, From 



1 ^^ T}iepIi?anincCoDiediedf 

' From whence came ^ou? where doe y& dwell? 

l^J^ih' Iam,forl'ooth,afemftersmaidchard-by, 

That hatli brought worke home to your daughter. 

Qrime. Nay,arcyounotfomecraftfe(|ueane, 
: That comes from Gcorgca GrcenCjtfeaft ra/cail. 

With /pme letters to my daughter? ^ '* 

I will haue you /carcht. 
J^^^T^/y* Alas, fir, it is Hebrac vnto me, 
I To tell me of George a Grecnc,or any other? 
^Search me goodfir, 
I And if you tiindc a letter about me. 

Let mc haue the punifliment that is due. 

Grime, Why arc you muflcd ? I like you the wOrfc 

For that. 

T^l'^ily^ lamnotjfir.afhamldro/hewmy face. 

Yet loth I am my chcelcM fhoitld take the aire, 

Not that I am-charic of my beauties hue. 

But that I am troubled with the toorh-ach fore. 

Grime, A pretic wench of imiling countenance, 

Olde men can like, although they cannot loue, 

I,and loue, though not fo briefc as yong men can. ' 

Wclljgoe in, my wench, and fpeake with my daughter. 

' • ■ Exit, 

I wonder much at the Earle of K^fndali, : 

Being aniighcie man, as iiiil he is, 
Yet for to be a traitor to his king. 
Is more then God or man will well allow: 
But what a foolc am I to talke of him? 



-..- '^ ' tlif Pinner of Wakefic^. ^ 

lyly mindc is more iiccre of ihc prctie faiic: 

Had fhcbrou^icfomc fortic pounds to rownr,, 

I could be conrenc CO make her my wife : 
^Yet I hauc heard it ill a prouerbc lard, 
- He that is oldc, and marries with a lafie. 

Lies but at home, and prooucs himfclfe an alTe» 

Unter Bcttris in l^Vilics appardlto Crime, 

Ko w no w,-my wench, how ifl: ? what not a word ? 

Alas,pobrc Toule, the r ooth-ach plagues her fore. 

Vyeil/ny wench, here is an Angel for to buy thcc pinnes. 

And I pray thee vfc mine houfe, 

The ofmer the more welcome: farewell ■*• Exit, 

Butris. O blclTcd loue, and blcflcd fortune both. • 

ButBettriSjftandnotheretotalkeoflouc, .> 

But hyc thcc ftraight vnto thy George a Greene : 

Ncucr went Roc-buckc fwifccr on the downcs, " 

Then I will trip it till I Tec my George: Exit. 

Enter the Eark of Kendall, L.Bonfield,fir 

Gilbert^ and lenhin the chvpne. 

Kend. Qome away Icnkin. 

Jen, Come, here is his houfc. where be ypu, ho? 
.Qcor^, who knocks there? 

K.end> H'ccrc arc two or three poore men, fether, 

WouIdTpcokc with you^^ 

Georg, Pray giue your man Icnue to Icadc mc foirtli' 

Kend. Gac,lcnkin,fctch him forth. 

ie«. Conic, oldc man. , - 

Enter George aGrcemdilguijed, - 
T-"- . ^* ^' Ketid. 



T he picalant Comcdic of 

Kcnd. Father ,heerc is three poore men come to qucftion 
Thcc a word in Iccrete that concerns their liucs. 
Georqc. Sayonmyfonncs» 
Kcnd. Fathcrjamrurcyouhearcthencwcs, 
How that the Earle of Kendal wars againft the king, • 
Now father we three are Gentlemen by birth, 
But yonger brethren that want reucnucs. 
And for the hope we haue to be prefcrd, 
It'that wc knew that we fhall winne, 
Wc wilThiarchwitlijiiim: 
It not, wcwiii hot march a foote to London more. 
ThcrdSar4|x?pd fathcr,tcll vs what fhall happen, - ^ 

Whcc^tne King of the Earlc of Kendal ihall win, 
Gtor^<?» The king, my fonnc. 
JQ»£/. Art thou fure oi" that ? 
GebVgie.-T, as fure as thou art Henry Momford, 
The one L;Bonfild, the other fir Gilbert. ' 

*'*Kcnd, why this is wondrous, being b linde of fight, 
His deepc^crfeuerancc fhould be luch to know vs, 
GiW, Magike is mightie, and forctclleth great matters: _ 
In deede Father,here is the Earle come to fee thee. 
And therefore good father fable not with him. 
George. Welcome is the Earle fo my poorecel!, 
And fo are you my Lords : but let nie counfcll you. 
To leaue thdc warrcs againft your king. 
And Hue in quiet. 

Kend, Father, wc come not for aduicc in warre. 
But toknow whether we (hall winorlccfc. 

George, 
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the pinner of Wakefield. 

^Ccorg, Lofc gentle Lords,bur not by good king Edward; 
A bafcr man fhall giuc you all the foilc. 
Kcnd, I marie father, what man is that? 
George. Poorc George a Greene the pinner. 
Kctk WhatOial] he? 

George. Pull all your plumci,and fore difiionour you. 
Kcnd. He, as how? 

George. Nay, the c nJ tries all, but fo it will fall our. 
Kcnd. But fo it f linll not by my honor Chrill. 
Ileraifemy campe,and hrc Wakcheld towne. 
And take that feruile pinner Cjeorgc a Greene, 
And butcher him before kiiig Edwards face. 
George. Good m)' Lord be not offended, 
For I Ipeake no rnorc then arte rcueales to mc: 
A nd for greater proofe, 
Giuc your man Icniic to fetch mc mv flaffe. 
Kcnd. Icnkin, fetch him his walking ftaffc. 
Ten. Here is your wal king fbfle. 
George. I )e prouc ic good vpon your carcafes; 
A wilcr wifard ncuer met you yet. 
Nor one that better could fbredoome yourfall; 
Now I Iiaue fingled you here alone, 
I care not though you be three to one. 
Kcnd. Villaine, hail: thou betraidvs? ', 
(rcor(:\ Momford, thou Jicif ,neucr was I traitor yctj 

Oncly dcmVd this guile to draw you on, 
I*or to be combatants. 

No w concjuerc me,and then march on to London? '• • - 

D. 
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Biw fhall go? Jiard, buti will' hold you taske.- o i > Oj 'V- ^ 

,Gi/6Xo;nc,myLord,checrdyJlc kill him Hdndt&liaHi' 
iCcnc/. A thoufand pound to him that ftrikcs that ftroke.^ 
Gcor^, Thengiiicicmc,forlwillhauethefirft. ^.- ■•^ 
//e?'e they figbt.G cor qe kits fir Gilbtrt, and ■'■ '^ ■ ^ 
takes the other tivoprijoncrs. ' ' ' ' 

Bonjild. Stay, George, wc doc appcalc. . 
.' Qeorge, To whom. . ■ft^.-.'s; 
5o/;. Why,.to the king: , , . 

For rather had wcbidd what he appoynts. 
Then here bcmurthcredby afcruilc groome. 
Kcnd,. What wilt thou doc wirfivj? 
: Gcorg,, EucnasLwdBonfildwift, 
, ^ You flial 1 vnto the king, 

,, And for that purpoie fee where the lufticc is placed, 

r ,::Entnt^uJkcc:^ ' ■\'. r:'y,)(hr'Hii^.^^ . 

luji. Now, my LO^d of Kenda (,whcre be al your threats? 

Euen as the caufe, fo is the combat Men, • 

EUe one could neucr haue concpsrd three. 

Katd. I pray thee, Woodrofe.; 6iOt hot twit me : 

If IhauefauItfdJmBftmakeahicnds. -■Jr..': 

Geor, Ma(ierWoodrofFe,bcreisnocapraiccformany ,: - 

Words, . : ' / ■ ' 

Ib(?reechyefir,difchargi:3H'hisfto^ldiefsv ' 
j That wc|^ijlg>^'nTaygpe home* vHro his bwne'Houle. 
Jullke* It {hall becicr, what wil t thou doe George ? , 
Gcor^ Mailer Woodroj[Fe,Iooke to your charge. 



^^^. 'the Pinner of Wakefield. • 

'^J„^onic,niy Lords. Bxit all but Ocorgc. 

Ccor. Herefictliou,Gcoroc,wcaringa willow wreath^ 
As one dcfpairins; of thy beautious louc: 
Fie George no more, 
P ine not a way for that which cannot be : 
1 cannot ioy in any earthly hliffc, 
^ So Jong as I doe want my Bcttris. 

Btttcrlenkin.\ 
Jen. Whofccamaftcro£mine? 
George, How now, firrha, whither away? 
Jen, Whither^way? why who doc you take me to bee! 
Georg, why lenkiJimyman. 
Jen. I was fo once in deede,but now the cafe is altered* 
Geor^, I pray thee, as how? 
Jen, Were not you a fonune teller to day? 
Geor^, Well, what of that? 
Jen, Sofureamlbccomeaiugler. 
What will you fay if I iuggle your fwcctc heart ? 
George. Peace, prating lofcll,hcricIous father 
Doth wait oucr her with fuch fufpitious eyes. 
That i^ a man but dally by her feete, 
He thinks it flraight, a witch to charme his daughter. 
Jen. ' Well, what will you gineme,if I bring her hither? 
George, yA. furc of greenc, and t wcntic crowncs bcfidcs. 
Jen, WclI,byyourleaue,giucmeroome, 
You muft giue me ibmething that you haue lately worne. 
George, iriere is a go wnc, will that feruc you? 
lenkitu { , this will feme nie : kccpc out of niy circle, 

D. 4, Lcail 
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Leafl: you be torne in pccccs witli fhec dcuiis: 

Miftrcs Bcttris, once,twicc, thrica 

J4e throvpcs thegroundin,andsbccomes out. 

Oh is this no cunning? 

George. Is this my loue, or is it hut her fhadow? 

Itnkin, I this is the fhado w,but hcerc is the /ublbnce. 

George. Tell race fweete loue , what good fortune 

Brought thee hither ; 

For one it was that fauourcd George a Greene. 

Bcttris, Both loue 5^ fortune brought me to my Qcorge, 

In who/c fwecte fight is all my hearts content. 

Geor, Tell mec fwecte Joue, how camA thoju from thy 
1 Fathers? , 

Bettris. A willing mindc hath many flips in louc; 

It was not I, but Wily thy / wcetc boy, 

Geor. And where is Wily now? 

Bettris. Inmyapparcllinmychamberilill 

Geor. Icnkin, come hither: Goe to Bradford^ * 

And liften out your fellow Wily. 

Come,JBettris, let vs in. 

And in my cottage wc will fit and talke. 

^ Exeunt omncs. 

. EnterKingEdwardshckingof Scots, Lord 
l^ l^^arwicke^ongCuddy, and their traifjc, 

Edward. Brother of Scotland, I doe hold it hard. 

Seeing a league of truce was late confirmdc 

Twixt you and me, without difplcafurc offered, 
You fhould make (ijch inuafion in my land» 

The 



The vowcsof kings {houM be 3S oracles, ■ ivii . 
Not blemifhc with the ftainc of any breach, ';: > . .4. i 
Chiefly where fealtie and homage willethir. . * '^"' . 
lames. Brother of England, nib not the fore afrefli. 
My confcienccgricucs mc for my dcepe mifdccde, 
Ihauethcworil,of thirtiethoufandmcn, . •-. 

There fcapt not full hue thouland from the field. 
E^drcard. Gramcrcie,Mufgroue,qlfc it had gone hard.' ;; 
Cuddie, He quite thee well ere we two part. 
lames. But had not his oldc Father William Mufgrouc 
Plaid twice the man, I had not now bene here, 
A ftronger man I feldome felt before. 
But one df more rcfolute valiance, "t 

Treads not I thinke vpon the Englifh ground. : ' ; 

U dvoard. I woe weJ,Mu/groue fhall not lofc his hicr \ 
Cuddie. And it picafc your gracc,my father was 
I^iuc fcor^and snrce at Midfommer lafl paft, 
Yet had king lamie bene as good as George a Greene, 
Yet Billy Muigroue would haue fought with him. 
Edvpard, As George a Greene,! pray thcc,Cuddie,.r ; i' 
Let me qucflion thee, >r;c?u < > ; r ? : ^ "- 

Much haue I heard fincc I came to my aowne, 
Many in^nner of a prouerbe (ay, 
Were he as. good as G. a Green, I would ftr ike him Cwc: 
I pray thee tell me,Guddie,canft thou inf brtne me. 
What is that Gcorgca Greene. " ":? 

Ctf(i&xKnow,myLord,Ijicuer/awtheman, , . " 

But mickJcralkcjsofhim in the Country, v,-^ 

E They 






The plcafant Coincdieof 
They Tay he is the Pinner of Wakefield rownff. 
But tor his other qualities,! let alone. 
T^J^AT, May it pleafe your grace.I know the ma too wcL 
Edvoard. Too well, why fo,WarwJckc? 
T^l^ar. For once he f wingdc me, til 1 my bones did ake. 
Bdtvard. Why,dares he ftrikc an Earle? 
yyarx^. An Earle my Lord,nay he wil ftr ike a king. 
Be it not king Edward. 
For ftaturc he is fhmde, 
Like to the pidlurc of iloute Hercules, 
And for his carriage paflcth Robin Hood. 
The boldcft Earle or Baron of your land, 
That ofFercth fcath vnto the townc of Wakefield, 
George will arrefl his pledge vnto the pound, 
And who /b refifteth beares a way the bio wes. 
For he himfclfc is good inough for three. 
Edward. Why this is wondrous, my L. of Warwickc, 
Sore do I long to fee this George a Greene. 
ButIeauinghim,whatfhalIwedo,myLord, , 
For to fubdue the rebels in the North? 
They are now marching vp to Doncaftcr. 

Enter oncwith the Raric of Kcftdalprifoftcr. 

Soft, who haue we there? 
Cuddic. Here is a traitour,thc Earle ofKendal. 
Edward. Afpiring traitour,ho w darft thou once 
Caft thine eyes vpon thy Soueraigne, 
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That honouf'd thee with kindcnesand with faiiotff? 

But I will make thee buy this treafonJcarc* .i^mrM 



tlie Pinner of Wakefield. "^ 

Kcnd. Good my Lord. Bdm, Reply not, traitour« 
Tell me ,Cuddy,whofe dccdc of honour 
Wonnc the vitoie againft this rcbclk 
Cuddy, George a Greene the Pinner of Wakefield. 
%, Edward. George a Greenc^ow fhall I heare newes 
Certainc what this Pinner is : 
Difcourfeit briefly, Cuddy, how it befell. 

I _ Cwi Kendall and Bonfild, with fir Gilbert Armftrongy 

0" Came to Wakefield To wnedifguiid, 

r And there /poke ill of your grace, X 

) Which George bur hearingjfcld them at hisfectc, ;: 

And had not rcfcue come into the place, 
George had flainc him in his do/c of whcate. 
E-dward, B ut Cuddy,canft thou not tell 
Where I might giuc and grant fome thing, 
Tiiat might plcafe,8c highly gratifie the pinners thoughts? 
Cuddtc. This at their parting George did fay to me, 
IfthekingvouchCifcoftliismyferuice, . j 

. Then gentle Ciiddickneelcvpon thy knee; 
And humbly craue a boonc of him ror me. 
■ Hdrvard. Cuddie,whatisit? .; 

Cuddtc. Itishis will your grace would pardon them, 
And let them liue although they hauc offended. ■ | 

Edward. I thinkc the man ilriueth to be glorious, > 

Wei I, George hath crau'd it,and it Oiall be graunted, 
Which none but he in England fhould haue gotten. j 

LiueKendalI,buf asprifoner, ; ^^ i 

So fhailt thou end tliydaycs within the to wci; .MtWi 

•'■^->- El. ■ Kcnd, I 



. ThcplcafontConjcdie of 

Kend. Gracious is Edward to offending fubic(Sj. ?\ 
lames. My Lord of Kcnd, you arc welcome to the coiax,'' 
Bd^ard. Nay,but ill come as it fals out now, 
I, ill come in dccdcjwere it not for George a Greene, 
But gentle king,for fo you would auerre, 
And Edwards betters,! falucc you both. 
And here I vo we by good Saint George, 
You wil gaine but litlc when your fummes are counted. 
I fore doe long to fee this George a Greene : 
'And for bccaiuc I neucr ia w the North , 
I will forthwith goc fee it: 
And for that to none I will be knowen. 
We will difsuifc our ielucs and ftcalc do wnc fccrctl v. 
Thou and I king Iamcs,CuJdie,and two or three. 
And make a merric iourney for a moneth. 
Away then,condudt him to the tower. 
Come on king lames ,my heart mufi: needes be mcrrir. 
If fortune make fuch hauocke of our foes. Ex.ottmcr* 
Enter R.obinHood,MaydMaricinSciirlcty 
and Much the Millers fotwe. 
Hobin. why is not loucly Mirian blichc ofchecrc? 
V/hat ayles my Lcmman that (\\e gins to lowrc? 
Say good Marian why art thou fo /ad. 
Marian. Nothing,myRobin^gi-ieucsmc to the heart, - 
But whenfoeuer I doc walke abroad, 
I heare no fongs bur all of George a Greene; 
Bettris his faire Lcmman pafTcth me. 
And this my Robin gauies my very foule. ■ . 
V.,. . ; Robin. 




P : -RoBitt, Contents nwkcwasfesitvs 

'Grccnebe ftoutej .^.i ^.iv; : :. h:\<> mi^i. v^;, 
So long as hcdoth proffer vs nafcarh-?'-^ ^^^ *^1 ' ■ '■"^'^'" ;^ 
Enuie doth fcldomc hurt but to mfclfe, ^ J ^v^^vlP 
And tlicfcforc,Marian,fmilevpon thyRobih/' ^ -^^ ^'' - '^ 



Marian, Ncuer will Marian fmile'vp^n her Robiili •';V| 
Andbcatc the Pinncrfbr the louc ofme. ■ ' ■ ' ^* ■ •' ^ 



Nor lie with him vndcr the grccnt woodihJldc, 



.i 
^ ,_ ^ "••;> 

Tillthat thou goto Wakefield on a greene, • ^ 



i^Q^iii. Content thcc,Marian,I will eafe thy gricfe. 

My mcrrie men and I will thither ftray, -' ' 

And hcere I vow that for the louc of thee, 

I^ will beatc George a Greene, or he (hall beatCtoe* ^ ^^''K 

Scarlet. AsIatTiScarlef,nextto]ittlcIohn, ' - 

One of the boldeft yeonjeh of die ere w. 

So will I wend with Robin all along, 

Andtry this Pinner what he dares do. ■ 

-Much. As I am Much the Millers fonnc, 

That left my Mill to go with thee, 

- And nil I reprnt that I haue done, 

This pleafant life contenteth me. 

In ought I may to doc thee good, 

lie liue and die with Robin Hood 
* Marian, And RobinyMarianilic will goc with thc<*> 

To fee fairc Bectris how bright fhc is of blee, 
; Kobin, Marian.thoufliait goc with thy Robin. 
h Bend vp your bo we5,and ice your firings be tight, 

Thcarrow«kccne,andcucry thing be ready, .,' 

•• i- '---K E 3. And 



ThepleaiflntComedie <6f 

And j^acliof you a goodbat onJixsnccke, 
Able to lay a good man on the ground. 
Scarlet. IwillhaucFridrTuckes. 
' Much. I wil 1 hauc little lohns. 
KoUn. Iwillhaiieoncmadcofanafhcnpliinke, : 
Able to bcarc about or two. 
Then come on, Marian, let vs goe. 
For before the Sunnc doth (hew the morning day, 
I wil be at Wakefield to fee this Piftftcr George a Greene. 

Exeunt omnes. 
Enter a Shoomaktrfittin^ ypon thcjlagc 
at worke, lenkin to him. 
Jen. My mafters, he that hath neither meate nor money. 
And hath loft his credite with the Alcwife, 
For any thing I kno w> may goe fupperlcflc to bed. 
But fbf "t who is heere?here is a Shoomaker ; 
He knowes where is the bcft Ale. 
Shoemaker, I pray thee tell me, 
where is the bcft Ale in the towne? 
Shoomaker. Afore, afore,folIow thy nofe: 
At the figne of the eggefhcll. 
Icnkin. Q)mc Shoomakcr,if thou wilt, 
And take thy par c ofa poc 
Shoomaker. 5irra,Dovvne with your ftaffc, 
Downe with your ftafFc. 
lenkin. Why how now, is the fellow mad? 
I pray thee tell me, why fhould I hold downe my ftaffe? 
Sbooma, You wil do wnc with him, will you not fir? 

lenkin. 
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the pinner of Wakefield. y<|, 

lenhtt* why tell mewhcrcforc? 
Shoo, My friend, this is the townc of merry Wakefield, 
And here is a cullomc held. 
That none fhall paflc with his ftaf& on has (houldcrs. 
But he muft haue j^ bout with me, 

AndfoMl^youfir. * 

Je»Ajff. Andfo wil I hot I fir. 
Shoo, That wil I try. Barking dogs bitenot the foccft. 
Ittihin, IWould to God, I wcrd onee well rid of him. 
t, Shoomoi Now, whatjwill you downc with your ftafe? 
leukin. Why you are not in carncft, arc you? 
Sboomaker. If I am not, take that. - , ' ; 

. }' lenkin. You whoorfcn cowardly ^b^"^ '" ' ^ ''■' ' - 

"^ Icisbutthc;partofacIapperdudgeon> 

To ftrike^ man in the Urccce, H: : ^ X^^^ 

Butdarefi thou walkc to the cownes end with mc*^ '' :^ 
Sboontaker. I thai I dare do:but ftay rill I lay inmy; ''*^ 
Tod3Es,and( twill goe with thee to the CO wnes end 
Prefently. 

finkift, I would I knew how t^he rid of this fcllow. 
"Shoe^i. Conw&',wil you go to the tow^s tnd now fir? 
Iciikft, KvyComc* r^ 

Now wcaFcatchctowncscnd, what fay you now? '^ 
Shoomakcr, Marry contie^i^-v^eiienhaae^bbUri / -" 
Icnhtt, Ha, ftay ^littfe^ hold thy hands, F^ray thee,^ * ' i 
Shoomakcr, Why whats^^thc matter? ' -^ - • - .:^* 
■r, IctiAfHi' Faithlam vnder-pinnerofatowrte, ' " : 
'And there is aiiiordifj,>whi€ft if I ^oe hot kecRc,' ' ^ ^ 



The plcafant Comcdie of 

I iliall be turned out of mine office. 
■^hoomdher. What is that, fir? 
latkin, Whcnfocucr I goc to fight with any bodie, 
i vie to/Jt^uriiJi my ftaffc thrifc about m/ head 
Before I llrike,and then ihew no fauour, :r'. 

Shoomakcr, Wc]lfir,and till then I will not ftrikc thee. ' 
JcnJdn. V/clfir,hereisonce,twicc,her.cismy hand, Auti. 
Iwjllncuerdocitthcthirdjtimc. ,. , /•/■,?>■ 

Shoomakcr. Why then I fee wc (haHnot fight. 
ie/iAiw. Faith no:comc, I will giue thee two pots x 

Of the bcft Ale,and be firicnds. 

Sboomak, Faith I fee ix. is as hard f o get water owe of a flinty 
As to get him to haue a bout with me: 
Therefore 1 wil I enter into him for fbme good cheerc: 
My friend,! fee thou art a faint hearted fellow. 
Thou haft no ftomas:kctp fight, r»:-iii ( 

Thcrcibre let vs ^o to the Alehou/e and drinke, 
/e/iA/«. Wei l,contentigoc thy waycs and fay fhy prayers. 
Thou fcapll my hands to day. Exeunt omneSf 

RntcrGeorj^caGrecnccindButris. .• . 
Cf eor^e.Tel ! me ( weet lo.iie,how is thy ^Jindo content, , 
what canll: thou brookc to liiie with Geoi^a Greene? i 
Bcttr is. Oh George,h6w litl« pj^fingare thcfe words? .; . 
Came Ifrom Bradford fQrrthcJpiiforthce? - 

And kft my father- for fofweet a friend? , , \ .... 
Hercwilllliuevntillmyli,f^:dQeeiid. ''^^ 

Enter Robin Hood,<xndMdna,ny. dttdbis traim* 
Gcor^e.Kappy arj3l tobaupro fwcctajoHCfc , . > • 

lit.- - ' ' ' ■•,. .-. »■« 



«=" ■ , tlie'Pin9«r of Wakefield. - (t^ 

But what are thcfc come trafing here along? ' . 

Blurts. Three men con^c Ariking through the^cqriKr^ - 

Mylouo. .: 

George. Backc agamc, ysm foolifh rrauel] ers, . 

For you are wrong, and may not wend this way. 

RoSin Mood, That were great {hame. . i 

Now by my fowie, proud fir, 

W<^bc three tall yeomen, and thou art but one.v 

Come,we;wilI forward in dc/pite of hinu - 

George. Leapethcdirch,orI willmakcyou^Itfp, 

What,cannojthehiewayferucyourturne, . 

'^y Butyoumuftmakeapathouerthecorne? 

H-obiti: Why,art thou mad? dar'ft tliou incounterthrec? 

Wc arc no babes , man, lookc vpon our limmes. 

Geo. Sirra,the^bigg<?lllimshaue not the ftouteft hearts. 

Were ye as good as Robin Hood,and his three mcry mcjij, 

He driuc you backe the fame way that yccame* 

Be yc men,yc (cornc to incounter me all a^once. 

But be ye CO wards/et vpon me all three, 

And try the Pinner what he dares performe. 

Scarlet. Were thou as h^h in dccdes,. 

As thou art haughtie in wordes, 
J Thou weil mighteft be a chan^ion for a king^ 
' But emptieveflclshaue the loudeft founds. 

And CO wards prattle more than men of worth» 
^>Kkorge, Sirra,dareft thou trie me? 

Scar let. Ifirra,thatldare« 

ThtyJightyandGeorgeaQreene beats km. 

: ■ i ■ - F Muck 



« Thcplcafant Gjtncdieof 

Much, How now? wliatartthoudownc? 
CoiTJf, fir, 1 am next. : 

'Thcyjigbt^ and George a Greene heates him* 
B^ohin Mood, Come firra,no w to mc,f par*- me nof , 
For iJc not fparc thee. . - 

George. Make no doubt, I will be a£ liberaJI to tlicc, 

Tbeyjight^ Kobin Hoodjiaycs, 
Kobin Movd. Stay, George, for here I doo proccft. 
Thou arc the ftouceft cliampion that cucr I layd , 
Handesvpon. ■- _-^ ' ) 

George. S oft you fir, by your leauc you lyc. 
You ncucr yet laid hands on nie. : . 

Robin Hood. George, wilt thou forfakc Wakefield,. . 
And go with me. 

Two jiueries will [glue thee euerieyecre,' ' ' 

And fbjrde crowned ft>all be thy fee, 
George. Why, who art thou? - -' ..,„.. i.:'„:-^. ..-;'■/' 
Robin Hood. Why,RobinHood: ::^Oiir rrrvs'VSS' 
I am come hichcr with mv Marian, \^ 
A nd ciiefc my yeomen for to vifit thee. :: .^ . ;': ♦ i;;i i\ 
George. Robin Hood? next to king EdwarJ- .iv^i ; 
Arcrhoulecfctome: ''^^ 

V/c!comc, fwect Robin,wclGome, mayiMarian, 
And welcome, you my friends, '-u un^u -.-^.u. j.-i^-..a !».,* 
Will voutomypoorchoufe, "" ^-"•[■■--■n-^h^'^-^-pssiiixh 
You Ihallhaue wafer cakes your filf, .^■^*io'>c. 

A peccc ©["becFe hung vp fmcc Martlefiw*, ^ - f ^ ^:r^" > 
Mutton and vealc, if riiis like yp^BOC#^^^c'i^- ^ ^^ 
." . ' Take 
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tte Pinner of Wakefield. ,^ 

Take that you findc, or chat you bring for me. 
JR.olfin Mood. Godamefcics, good George, 
llcbethyghefttoday. 

Georj^e. Robin, therein thou honoured m^. 
lie Icadc the way. Exeunt omnts, 

£^ntcr Kinq Edward, and King lames 
difguifcd, vpitbtvpojlaucs. 
Edivard. Coaicon,kinglames,nowwccare 
Thusdifguifed, 

There is none ( I kno w ) w il I take vs to be kings • 
I thiiikewe arc now in Bradtbrd, 
where all the mcrric ihoomakcrs dwclU 

Enter a Shoomahcr.. . 
Shoomakcr, DowncwicKyourftaucs.myfricndy, 
Do wTic with them- 

Edward. Do wne with oar ftaucs? I pray thee, why fo?- 
Shoomakrr. My friend,! fee thou arr a ftranger hccre, 
Elfe vvouldcfl thou not hauc qucftiond of the thing. 
This is the townc of merrk Bradford, 
And here hath beenc a cuflome kept of olde^ 
That none may bearc his Aaffc vpon Iiis ncckc. 
But traile it aJ J along throughout the towne, 
VnlefTc they meane to hauc a bout with me. 
Edward. But hcarc you fir, hath the king 
Granttd you this cuflome ? 

Shoomakcr. King or Kaifar, none (hall paflc this waT^ 
Except King Edward, 
No not the iloutcft groome that iiaunu his court; 

Ft. There- 
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• The plcafapt Comeviic of 
Therefore downc with your ftaucs. . . 

Edward. What were wcbefUo do? 
lames. Faith,myLord,thcyareftoutcfcllovva. ^^^ 

And bccaufc'wc wil 1 fee fomc /port, 
Wc will trailcour rtaucs. 
Edward.- Hccr'fl thou, my friend? 
Becaufc we arc men of peace and rraucllcr*, 
Wc are content to trailcoLirltaucs, 
Shoomakcr, The way lyes before you, go along* 

Enter Bjibitt Mood and Gcorqc a Qrecnc di[guifcd, 
Robin Mood. See George, two men arc ^dising 
Through the towne. 

Two luflie men, and yet they trailc fhcir ibues, 
Gcor^^e. Robin, they arc fomc pcfants 
Trickt in ycomans wccdes. Hollo, you two rrauellcrs. 
Edrcard. Call you V5,fir? 
George. I, you. Arc ye not big inougli to bcarc 
Your Bats vpon your neckes', 
But you iliuft trailc chcm along the Arcctcs? 
Edwar. Ycsfir,wcarcbiginough, but here i^ncuftomc 
U^epc,that none may pafTc his llafFc vpon hisJiccke, 
VnlclTc he trailc it at the weapons point. 
S ir,wc arc men of pcace,and louc to flecpc 
In our whole skins, and therefore quiirtncs is bcu. 
Cjcorgc, Bafc minded pcfants,worthlc(Tc to be iri.::n, 
Whar,haue you bones and limmcs to ftrikc a blows 
And be your hearts fo fainf,you cannot hght? 
V/ert notfor IhamCj^I would ilirub your fhouldcrs wcil; 

Aivi 



thc-PkficfofWakeffeldf. ' ,•*! - i 

And ccack you manhood againft another time." ^^h^-' ' V j 
Sboom* WcU prcachc fir Iacke,downc with youirflalFe. ] 
Bdrpor* Do yoahearc my friends?a>id .jQg be jviTe^ ^_^ 

Kccpcdowncyourftautfs^ - :: ~-^.-_^^'^^ 

Forall the townc will rife vpon you* -^ ' 

Gecfr^, Thou fpeakdllike an honcft quite fellow* 

But hcarc you mc, In fpice of al 1 the fwaincs 

Of Bradford to wnibearc mc your ftaaes vpou your TKcks-^ 

Or to begin withall, He hafte you both fo well, 

You were ncucr better baiftcd in your liucs.' 

Edward, We will hold vp our ftauej. 

George a Grtcncjights with the Shoomdkcrs^ 
■■■'• dttd&6atcsthemalldownc. 
Geor^-Ci Whatiliauc you any more? 
Call all your to wne forth,cut, and longtailc. 

The Shoomakersfpy Gcorgea Greene, ■i 

Shoomaker. What,Georgca Gr<:enc,is it you? 
A'plague found you j 
IthiBkeyou'lQngdtorwingcniewell. " 
Come;Gedi-ge,we wil aufh a pot before we part, 
George. ' A pot you fla ue, we Will haue an h undred, 
Ulcere, Will Pci^kins,take my ^fe, 
Fctchinea ftandof Alc,and let in the Market place. 
That al 1 may dirinkc that are athirft this day^ 

For rhiifis for a free to welcome Robin Hood <i ' 

To Bradford towne. 

Thej Srih^outthe/faftdeofale, undfidl a drinking. 
Here Robin/it thou here ; for thou art the bcft man ' 



T}icp?c;UantComcclic«f . 
Acihcboordthisday. . .-.r:;,,..^; . ' 

y au that arc ftrangcrs,placc your fcIiics where you wiU^ i 
Robii^jiecr s a caroufc to good King Ed wards felfe. 
And they that loiic him not, I wouid wc had . 
The bailing of them a licle. ^'trhl: 

UnttxthtUaYkof ]/yarroickt with otbtr /toOk 
men, bringing mt the Kinqsgctrmm I tbcn 
QcorgcaGrccncandthcrc/lhiceIc 
dovpnctothcKing, 
Bdrcoi'd. Come, mafters, ail fclJovvcs. 
Nay , Robin, yo u arc the belt nian at tlie boord to day. , 
Rilevp George; 

George. Nay,good my Licge,iII niirturd we svcre then: 
Though wcYorkefhiremcnbc blunt of fpccch, , 

And litieskildiii court, or /iichtjuaint&fliioiis^ .; 
Yet nat use tcacheth vs ductic to our king r ■ ; \ *^|ift|^ 
Therefore I humbly bclcecii you pardon GcorgcxSrccn. 
B-obin, And good my Lord, a pardon for poorc Robin, 
And for vs all a pardon, good King Edward. 
Shoomaher. I pray you, a pardon for the Shoomakcrs. 
Edvcard. I frank ely grant a pardon to you all. -• 

And , George a^Grccnc^giuc mc thy hand : 
There is noiie in England that fliall doe tlicc wrong, 
Eucn from my court I came to fee thy felfe; 
And no w I Jfce that fome fpeakcs^ nought but trueili, 
Gc:org. I humbly thankeyourroyallMaicftif. 
Thar wliich f ii^ againft the Earfe of Kendal, 
1 1 w as, but 3 fubiecas duciic to his Soucraigne, 

And 



t}xel>inn^rcf Wakefield.' | 

And therefore little mcric fuch good word?^ 
E-dward' But crc I go, tic grace thcc with good deeds* 
Say what King Edward may pcrforme, 
And thou (halt hauc^t, being in Engbnds bound*. 
Georgt^ ihautfaloUelyLciitman, 
As bright of blcc asis tlie filucr moonc, -^ • 
Androfdt Grimes hit father will not let her mJirc?B 
V/ich me, bccaufc l-^m a Pinner, - 
Although I louchefi and fhc mc dearcJy, 
JEdroard. Whcreis^he? ; : 

George. AthomcatmypoOTehoufc, 
And vow^SJneUcf tOi mxirric vnicflc her father 
Giue confcnt, which is my great gricfe, my Lord. 
J Edvoard, IftliishcalU witldifpatchitUraighf, 
lie fend for Grimcand force him giue his grant, 
He will not dcnie king Edward fuch a futc. 
I - Enter Ichkitt.and/peakes, 

Ho, who fa w a mailer of nmie? 

Oh he is gotten into company,and a b odie fhould rake 
Hell for companfc^ ' i? ^ / 

I ^fj^'S^' ^«c'^>ycnaae,fecwhercKingEdwardis. 
^ Edvpard. George, what is he? 

t ^f^^^^' ^^C'^ffch your grace pardon him,he is my man. 
h: '^^^/^^fe Sirra, the king hath bene drinking with vs^ 
/ And did pledge vs too, 

lenkin. Hath he foJknccIc, I dub you ^^ntlemcn. 
- i^hoomaher. Beg it of the King, Icnkfn. 

lenkin. I wiUbcfecchyourwor/hipgnmrmconething, 
/,; ,-'^'''-''- F 4. Edward. • 






The plcafant Coniedic! of , , 

^dcfard, Whatis.thar? '.■.,.' 

Icnhitt. Hcarkc in your ear<r. , 

Mcvphifpcrsthchn^inthctarc^ 
jEc/iv^rJ. Gocyourwaycsanddoir. . 

Itnkin, Come downc on your knccsj haue <^bf if. 
Shoomaktr. Let vsbcarc what it is firft, 
Icjikitt. Mary,bccau/c you Iiaue drunkc with the kin?, 
And the king hath fogracioufl/plcdgd you, • 

You fhall be no more called ShoomakcK. 
But you and yours to the worlds ende. 
Shall be called the trade of the gentle crafcr . • 

Sboomakcr, Ibcfeechyourmaiefticrcformcthifc 
which he'hath fpoken. 
Icnkin, Ibefeecnyourworfhipcor/umethfS' 
which he hath rpoken, 

Edrvard. Confirnieit»you would /ay» - ; 

Well, he hath done it for you,it i$ fufficient. 
Come, George, we willgocto Grime, ' ' • * 

AndhauethylouC' ' 

Icnkin, lamrurcyourworfhipwillabide: 
For yonder is con»mingoldcMufgroue, -'^ * 

And mad Cuddic his fonne. 

Maftcrimy fellow Wilic comes dreft like a woman, • ' 
And maftcr Grime wiil marric WHic: Hcerc they coiiitf*^ 
;, Enter Mujhrdks and Cuddic^Mdmaflcr 

Grimt^f^ilie, MaydMariari i 

andBcttris. ,. 

Edwards Whichis thy old father,' Cviddic J. - 

Cuddk, 
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* ^ tliePinnefofWakcficU (I • i 

Cuddic. ThiSjif it plcafcyour maicftic* ■ '> ' ,: ;. ? r-'i A 
Bdrvard, .AhddMufgrouc,kneclcvp, f ;« ;:/ | 
Icfitsnotfuchgrayhaircstokneclc. , \! 

Mufqrouc. Long liuc my Soucragine, - - , ^ ' j 

Long and h:jppicbc his day€s; • . ;• ;:c>i4^3vl 

Vouchfafejmy giradous Lord, a funplc gifr. If- • . f 
At Billy Mufgroucs hand: - 

King lames at Meddcl lorn caftl <r gauc mc this, . 

Thi s w onnc the honour, and this giue I thee. : ' ' 
Bdrvard. Goiamcrcic, Mufgrouc, for this friendly gift, 
A nd for thou feldfl a king with this fame weapon. 
This blade (hall here dub valiant Mufgroue knight. 
jyfujgr. Alas what hach your highnesdpnc?! am poorc: 
Edrv. To mend thy liuing take thouMeddcllomca/lle, 
The hold of both:and if thou want liuing,compIainCj 
Thou fhalt haue more to mainctaine thine eftate* 
Gcorge,which is thy loue? 
George. This,ifplea{eyoUrmaieftic. 
Bdward. Art thou her aged father? 
Grime. Iam,anditlikeyourmaieftie. 
Edwar. And wilt not giue thy daughter vnto George?. 
Grime. Ycs,niyLord,ifhewilllctmcmarric 
With this louclylaffc. . i :L 

Edward. What fayft thou, George^ i , 

George. With all my hcartimy Lord, I giae confcnt . j , 
Gn/«e. Then do I giue my daughter vnto Gccarge; • i I 
l^P^ilic. Thenihall thcfuarjage foone be at ari en?!* - ' ' 
Wxtneirc,myLord,ifthatI^eawoman,- • ' .| p^ 

.-,&s:i'j.v;.^. ■ . G . Fof.-:* 
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The pleafjnt Gomedie of 
For I am Wilie,Ix)y CO George a Greene, 
who ^or in/ mafter wrought this fubrillfhift. 
E-drcar, What,is ii a boy? what fayfl: thou to this Grinic? 
(Jritnc. Mary,my Lord, I thinkc this boy hath 
More knaueric, than all the world bcfides. 
Yet am I content that George ihall both hauc 
My daughter and my land?. 

Jidward. ^q\n Gcorgc,it rcfts I gratific thy worth: 
And thercfbrc here I ^oe bccpcach to thee. 
In fijll pofielTionhaltc that Kendal hath. 
And what as Bradford holdes oFme in chicfc, 
I ^iuc it frankely vnto thee for euer. 
ICncelc do wnc George. 
Qeorgc. what will your maieftic do? 
£c/i:s?ii7*c/. Dub thee aknighr, George. 
George. - 1 befccch your grace, graj^t mc one thing* 
Bdvpard. What is that? 
George. Then let mcliuc and die a yeoman (lilh 
So was n\y father, fo muft liue his fonnc. 
For tis more creditc to men o f bale degree, 
To do great decds,than men of dignicie. 
E-dveard. Well,be it fo George. 
lames. I befccch your grace dilpatch with me, 
A nd fet downe my ran/ome, 

£ciriirdf. -George a Grcenc,{ctdo\vnc the king of Scots - 
Hisranfomc. • 

Geor^: Ibcfccdh your grace pardon mc, - ' > 

Icpaflcthmyskill.; 
'• ■ Edward, 
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a thdf inner of Wak«lijSld» i^ 

B<h>ard. D6 it, the honor's thine. 
George. Then let king lames make good 
Thole tovvnes which he hath bui'nt vpon the bor<^ew» 
GiuealJniallpcnfiontothefathcrlelTe, « - 
Whofc fathers he caus'd murthered in thofe warrej) 
Put in pledge for thelc things to your grace, 
Andfo rcturne, Kinglamcs.arc vou content. 
lamic, I am content : and I ike your maicflic, 
And will Icauc good ca flics in fccuritie. 
Kdvpard. I era uc no more . No w George a Greene,' 
lie to thy houfe : and when I hauc fuptJJe go tt) Aske, 
And fee if lane a Barley be fofaire. 
As good King lames reports her for to be. 
And for the ancient cuflomc of /^«/ey?<^,keepcitftiH 
Claymc priuilcdge from me: 
If any askc a rcafon why? or how? 
5ay,EngIilh Edward vaild his ftaffc to you. 

FINIS. 
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